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INTRODUCTION 


Mazher Hussain Abdul Ghani is a poet, writer, a 
counselor and a teacher of English Language and 
Literature. He is International Director of World Union 
of Poets and International Art Director of World 
Nations Writers’ Union. He has published “Enchanting 
Verses of Love” a collection of love and spiritual poems 
recently. Mazher’s poetry has been appreciated not by 
Highly renowned poets and writers in Pakistan but the 
poets on the international forum acknowledged his 
published work. His work has been Published in several 
World anthologies and literary magazines in past years. 
His international recognition and participation in 
poetry contests and programs puts him among the 
esteemed poets in modern days’ poetry. Mazher 
Hussain Abdul Ghani was born on August 7, 1986 in a 
Kotali Khokhran, a small village in Sialkot Pakistan. The 
place where he had been born granted him vivid 


imaginations and great sensation to approach love and 
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spiritual poetry. In his poetry he has made an attempt to 
express a philosophy of mysticism and romance. In 
early days of life he fell in love with nature and the 
natural aspects in surroundings. The sensation of love 
tempted him to read literature after school. He earned 
his master degree in English literature from the 
University of Punjab, Lahore. 

Love for poetry was always there in his heart, he started 
his poetical journey in his college days, He was 
ambitious to dwell deep into the seas of mysticism and 


romance and pen the verses of love and spirituality. 


After the success of his first published book 
“Enchanting Verses of Love” he is going to publish his 


second book of poetry named “Poetry and the Poet.” 
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PREFACE 


‘O wind, If winter comes, can spring be far behind?’ 


P.B.Shelley. 


Winter is the season of decay and destruction but it is 
immediately followed by spring which is the season of 
birth and regeneration. The same law operates in 
human history as well for an age of ruin and decay is 
sure to be followed by an age of peace, progress and 
prosperity. This can be said about Mazher Hussain 
Abdul Ghani whose romantic and sensitive mind 
shocked by the scenes of moral degeneration he 
observes all around him but he feels convinced that 
this age of decay and darkness is bound to be soon 
followed by an age of moral and social regeneration. Mr 
Ghani is a visionary poet like Shelley .I have gone 
through all of the poems of this book of poems entitled 


‘Poetry and the Poet’. 
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In his first poem ‘Prayer’, he prays to almighty God to 
show him the right path as he gropes for his path in 
darkness. In ‘Songs of Freedom’, he sings the glory of 
freedom because without freedom no man can create 
anything constructive .He has wanted to hold the hands 
of each other and sing the song of Divine Harmony. In 
his poem ‘Iam a Poet’, he has dreamt a world full of 
happiness and peace. His heart bleeds for the suffering 
humanity all over the world irrespective of caste, creed 
religion and country. To him we are the Homosapiens 
or the human race. The same can be said about his 
poem ‘The Human Soul’. The poem ‘Friendliness’ 
expresses his hope and aspiration regarding peace 
which is urgently needed in this contemporary world 
which is full of violence and impeace. He is really a great 
poet who can strongly say, ‘Each soul is born for a noble 
cause/Let none deceive another/Let none by ill will 


wish harm to another.” 


In this world we all want to love and be loved but 
we all do not get this precious thing. Mr. Mazher’s poem 
‘Rain’ expresses the secret love that we all cherish in 
our hearts. But the hearts are pained and we feel 


suffocated while we reminisce the scenario of our 
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personal and nostalgic love. In this poem we can find 


out our lost love and our eyes get full of tears. 


Suddenly his mind travels from the agonizing present 
day world to the mesmerizing land of Pharaohs of 
ancient Egypt. He closes his eyes and can clearly see the 
marches of Prophet Moses, Sphinx and the successive 
kings of Egypt. In his’ Faith he’ shows his strong faith 
that his dreams should not be ‘overwhelmed by day’s 
complexities’. His poem ‘I Live in Your Presence’ has a 
deep inner meaning. Of course, one can take it in its 
apparent meaning. If we take it as an allegorical poem 
„we can see that he expresses his deep veneration to 
kind God who has helped him to the journey “from 
illness to enlightenment /From the drowsiness of the 
unconsciousness to the gleam of consciousness.” He 
has human love in his poem ‘I Adore You’ where he tells 
us when she came in his life and who taught him the 
true meaning of love. ’I adore you beloved/You taught 


me how to love /And it really means to life.” 


Mother is the most lovable word in the dictionary 
which has no parallel. It is said hard labor has no 
substitute which is clearly said in his poem 


“Triumphant Toil Turns a Leaf in Life’-"O human 
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soul,/Break this shackle of uncertainty /Rise up from 
the ashes of hopelessness. ‘In his poem ‘I Miss You, My 
Soul Mate’, he cries for his lost love where his inner 
soul is ached pondering over his present wretched 
state for his lady love has left him forever-’I am lonely 
in this deserted world/Without you I am nothing’ ’As 
Shelley said ,’Poets are the unacknowledged legislators 
of society’, many of Mr Ghani’s unique poems draw 
clearly the contemporary social agony and conflict 
with an eye to universal idealism , which I think can 
make the world habitable to the future generations . 
His poems are in the language of Shelley, ‘Our sweetest 
songs are those /That tells of saddest thought’. The 
poet seems to be imbibed with a romantic sensibilities 
to recreate idealism on one hand and on the other 
hand, lies an deep rooted philosophy, who hankers for 
happiness that goes beyond materialistic pleasures. All 
his poems are in the language of Wordsworth 

, spontaneous overflow of powerful feelings’. Like 
Chaucer he has given us avery real picture of 
contemporary world in many of his poems .The poems 
of Mr Ghani present a unique blend of the poetic and 
visual arts. He uses words to paint his poetics pictures. 


So we can say he is a pictorial artist like Chaucer, 
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Spencer, Shakespeare, Keats and Shelley. Many of his 
poems can be regarded as lyrical poems. The Philomela 
in him sings these songs and regales our ears. He is a 
great player of lyre, who I think, like the great 
mythological lyre-player Amphion will restore peace in 
this world with his poems .I am certain that he will 
overcome all hurdles one day like great Odysseus. He is 
the foster child of the Muses with whose blessings I 
presume, one day he will be considered as a poetic star 


in the galaxy of stars. 


Gobinda Biswas is an English poet whose two books of 
self-composed and original English poems named ‘The 
Sunny Poems’ with 86 poems and ‘The Universal Poems’ 
with 90 poems have been published from Progressive 
Publishers , Kolkata, India. His third book of English 
poems ‘The Eternal poems ‘ with 100 poems will be 
published very soon . He has awarded many awards in 
India while his poems have been published in many 


journals and magazines. 
Hatishala(North), Dignagar, Krishnanagar, Nadia, 


West Bengal, India. 
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August 24,2018. 


FOREWORD 


Reflecting upon a crimson setting sun and a deer 
sprinting in the wilderness of Africa, I put down my pen 
to pause and admire the gushing rain from my window. 
Penning poetry for 27 years now and appearing in the 
Nation’s (Tanzania) newspaper now and again, delights 
me to no end. A mother of three teenage kids, teacher, 
Poetess and a writer - the passion to write has 
escalated more with time. A proud Kenyan (Mombasa) 


educated at Aga-Khan Schools. 


Public speaking, debates, inspirational vlogs, Master of 
Ceremony, Speeches, Poetry Recitation, resounds the 
name, “Sakina Shabbir Dossaji!” to call upon the stage 
and I heartily rise and bow with pleasure for imparting 
valuable words and spread the goodness to wherever | 


am called. 


And, it so happened that four years ago, I came across 


this prolific poet, writer, counselor and a teacher of 
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English Language, Mazher Hussain Abdul Ghani, across 
a social media platform. He is the International Director 
of ‘World Union of Poets’ and ‘International Art Director 


of World Nations Writers’ Union. 


He has earned his master’s degree in English literature 
from the University of Punjab, Lahore. I was intrigued 
by the very first poem that displayed on the screen. 
Words like honeyed-pearls danced on my lips. Oh, we 
shared the same interest. His deep love for nature took 
my breath away. It is nature which inspires me the most 
in penning petals of poetry with love. Reading his first 
book, ‘Enchanted Verses of Love’, you shall also pause 
reading it mid-way just to return my smile in a knowing 


glance of acknowledgement. 


Reading his work religiously for 4 years now, it is 
indeed a great pleasure to be a witness to this huge, 
golden success. Having this book in your hand, just 
know that your coffee will grow cold as you keep 
turning the pages, transported into yet another mystical 
land where souls bloom in richness and enrich others 
with its jasmine fragrance - in a wondrous harmony 


and sacred spirituality. 
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Yes, you actually have my word for this. You shall be 
transfixed just as I have been. I am not only saying this 
as a fellow poet and friend, but also as an avid reader 


with an appreciation for Modern day Poetry. 


Mazher’s poems are like a splash of rainbow colors on 
canvas, like the melodious sound of a flute by the river, 
of souls uniting in love, blossoming like red ripe flowers. 
In a world of hate, he sows seeds of peace. He portrays 
fascinating history as horses of imagery lead from one 
scene to another. His appreciation and respect for soul 
sisters and brothers is a thing to reckon with. He is the 
messiah of love, a gentle soul whose vibes and positive 
energy spreads like glorified musk in the garden of 
anticipation. ‘RAIN’ is a sweet poem on romance, these 
lines “The sounds of rain drops cherished my mind, I 
had never felt before an ecstasy of such a kind” is one 


you will definitely read aloud blissfully! 


This award winning poet reminds me of a modern day 
Rumi. Especially when I come across his famous quote, 
“Only from the heart can you touch the sky.” And this is 


exactly what he is doing. 
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He has literally lit up the whole sky in a burst of purple 


and silver cracking fireworks! 


This best seller is a book that you will proudly want to 
flaunt to guests in your living room or be a treasure 
cove of a birthday gift to your dearest one, or your night 
time cuddle as you wrap your satins amidst golden 
moonshine and let mysticism and rising love make a 


mark ever so remarkable. 


The footfalls of love and the splendor of divinity 
bewitch me to these pristine pages. The more I read, the 
more I am inspired to write. Every page is like unfurling 
the petals of a peachy, delicate rose. His poetic words 
mirror my emotions and act as a crystal clear wiper for 
the residues of the heart, bursting forth from the 
springs of wisdom, cool to the touch, quenching every 


thirst. 


Motivated by this beatific vision, I continue to pen down 
my poems by my pen name, ‘Sakina’s Poetry Petals’ and 
having experienced the joy of penning 2000 plus poems 
in my entire life, I look forward to luxuriate through its 


pages and cherish the smell of fresh print in the near 
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future, together with a novel i have just begun writing - 


‘The Love Storm’. 


‘The Poetry and Poet’ has a cadence and mastery of its 


own. Happy reading, sweet souls! 
With love and gratitude. 


Sakina S. Dossaji 


Poetess & Writer from Tanga 
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Prayer 


Bless me 

O Lord of love 

The freedom to live 

A life that begins 

With the truth 

Untie the knots 

Of every start 

That I may not remain 
Wrapped in the plot 

Of your mystery 

Grant me love and grace 
From the treasure stores 
From the scared gardens 
Of blessed heavens 

I seek the ways of light 
Show me the right path 


O Lord of Heavens. 
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Songs of Freedom 


Let's sing the songs of freedom 

For the prideful heroes 

Singing the soulful anthem of liberty 
Standing with the firm resolution 
Raising our hands to Almighty 

Songs become our sacred prayers 
Together in divine symphony 

For spiritual enlightenment of the world 
Songs of remembrance 

Of our forefathers 

Who sacrificed their lives 

For the independence and peace 

Songs of gratitude and dignity 

Let's sing the songs of glory and respect 
Songs of determination and gratitude 
To shine like the zohar in the sky 

Songs of dignity and tender 

Songs of patriotism and grace 

Songs that encourage youth and talent 
Youth that holds the future in their hands 


They will have to run the business of this state 
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Let's sing the songs of bravery and strength 
In the language of love and peace 

Songs of the pride and respect 

Songs of the this young generation 

Who Idealizes their characters and opinions 
And follow the preaching of their ancestors 
The world will see the sun of prosperity 
Songs of artisans, farmers and intellectuals 
Songs that inspire every men and women 
To wake up from slumber and ignorance 
And shed this veil of dark uncertainty 
Songs of hope and clarity 

To overcome these evil social vices 

Let's sing the songs of freedom 

Our songs will be sung everywhere 

We cultivate and harvest love 

Songs of our glorious Earth 

Let's ignite a fire of freedom and hope 

Deep in the lives of depressed souls 

Let's urge them to rise and shine 

Let's sing the songs of justice and principles 
Following the bright light 

Songs of unity and humility 

Songs of equality and brotherhood 
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Songs of prosperity and enlightenment 
Let's overcome all together 

These hurdles in the way of peace 
Let's defeat terrorism and evil 

And sow the seeds of peace 

Let's sing with the flow of the wind 
Songs of the moon and the stars 

That symbolize love and peace 

Let's seek light and positive thoughts 
Poverty, sickness and corruption 

Have tormented the minds of people 
Let's say no to corruption and injustice 
Let's sing the songs of good governance 


It's our time to shine in the world 
We are free to raise our voices today 
Let’s hold each other’s hand and sing 


The songs of divine harmony 

Songs of yesterday, today and tomorrow 
Our future is bright like the sunshine 
Our hearts beat the drums of oneness 
Unity, Faith and Discipline 

We, the free people of the world 


Symbol of solidarity and wisdom 
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Let's show our love and patriotism 


Let’s sing the songs of freedom. 
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I Am A Poet 


I am a Poet 

I paint my emotions 

On the canvas of time 

My feelings are sacred 

which take birth 

In the core of my heart 

I portray pictures through words 
Pictures of nature 

Pictures of love and sadness 

I portray the face of reality 

I can't hide my genuine feelings 
And my sacred emotions 

I let them flow like a river 

Till I reach to the conclusion 
My imaginations take a flight 


And I travel to distant lands 
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I bow my head to the muse 

The holy muse of inspiration 

For the divine influence 

Of creativity and purity 

I smell sweet fragrances 

From the garden of love 

to mesmerize my thoughts 

I taste the nectar of purity 

From the divine fountain 

I portray day and night 

The compositions of love 

My emotions add background music 
To my ever flowing lyrics 

When I set my journeys 

To touch the celestial heights 

of spiritual and love poetry 

I shine in the brightness of the day 
And at night 


Moonlight soothes my thoughts 
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By inspiring my mind 

With the pure delicacy 

Of wisdom and knowledge 

In the dark nights 

I lodge in the realms 

Of mystic eloquence 

To find the meanings 

Of my own existence 

I find myself 

Dwelling in the sanctuary 

Of realization and truth 

There a soul makes his journey 
From ignorance to enlightenment 
I am a poet 

My desires are sacred 

My thoughts sail 

in the boat of consciousness 
The smoothly flowing stream 


Takes me to different dimensions 
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My heart beats the drums 

Of poetic sensation 

And deep from the essence 
Verses of love and peace 

Flow like a river of eternity 

I am a poet 

I reside in the realm 

Of voluptuous mist 

I wade in the alleys 

Of dark uncertainties 

To find ways of light 

I am a poet 

I sing the songs of experiences 
It tears my heart into pieces 
When I hear the cries 

Of hungry and homeless orphans 
And loud screams 

Of war ridden souls 


I chant the prayers for peace 
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Prosperity and happiness of souls 


I am a poet 


My heart belongs to humanity. 
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The Human Soul 


You, the towering figure 

In realm of humanity 

You, the compassionate 

Living to love human souls 

You keep the promises 

Of developing minds 

The energy in your spirit 

Takes you to the farther lands 
Beyond borders and races 

You spread the message of love 

Your heart sprouts the flowers 

That fragrant souls in every corner 
No matter what comes across 

You never give up 

Your soul is a human soul 

Filled with the nectar of purity 

You, the channel of God's peace 

You shine like the stars in the sky 
Among humanity, you keep your faith 
Your determination keeps you strong 


Sharing your experience 
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Your love and knowledge 

You soothe broken hearts 

And console the humanity 

To earn the efforts in life 
Through your poetic verses 

You rejoices the lonely souls 

You, the figure of sanity 

Offering love and friendship 

Your gratitude is the mightiest 
Your wisdom flows 

From the divine fountain 

The light of truth and sincerity 
Shines throughout in your life 
You enlighten the souls in depression 
You are born to love humanity 
Your dreams are there to be fulfilled 
To see this world a peaceful place 
You are the source of inspiration 
O soul of humanity 

I follow your steps 

I dream your dreams 

I salute yours efforts 

Let's see this world in unity 


And work for love and peace. 
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Friendliness 


In the bounties of boundless mind 

Let the seeds of friendliness take birth 

In all beings, weak or strong 

Let everyone cultivate a boundless good 

The fire of goodness is so bright and radiant 
To enlighten the spirit of entire world 

The musk of friendliness perfumes each soul 
Humanity needs no identity 

Each soul is born for a noble cause 

Let none deceive another 

Let none by ill will wish harm to another 
Let's eradicate the anger and evil from the roots 
As we are born to spread the message of love 


Let's talk about equality, humility and gratitude 


Let the cool breeze of sweet words blow in dark alleys 


Where human souls are casting evil spells 
Let's cultivate and harvest love only 


And keep this world free from ill will or enmity 
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However innumerable sentient beings are, let's vow to 


save them 
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And vow to extinguish the inexhaustible and 
defilements 

One should cherish all living beings 

Like a mother who loves and protects her child 


May all the beings be happy and at their ease. 
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Freedom of Boyhood 


Divine souls of nature in ecstatic mood singing the 
songs of freedom 

In the open expanse of beauty, spreading the message of 
love 

Sacred images of peace far away from grievances of the 
materialistic world 

Symbolic figures of strength in joyous mood, yearn to 
lodge in the lanes 

And play happily the games of hide and seek 

Sparkling faces glow like the diamonds in the heaven's 
grace 

Drops of dew and subtle touches of wind amuse their 
souls 

Purified in waters of sacredness, they show great 
harmony with mother earth 

This harmony with nature excites a radiant fire in their 
hearts 

A desire takes birth deep in oasis to touch the celestial 
glory 

Music of twittering birds soothes their souls as they 


reside in the middle of the green pastures 
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They see the beauty of nature from the eyes of their 


souls 


Sensing the comfort and everlasting joy, nature fills 


their hearts with pure bliss 


This divine joy sow the seeds of glory into their souls, as 


the songs of divine freedom continues. 
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Divine Harmony 


Souls sit in the veranda of sacred love 

Narrating the tale of divine harmony 

Words create a symphony of togetherness 

Their souls long to overflow divine passions 
They to dance in the mystic fusion among angels 
Above the clouds to touch the tranquil motions 
Somewhere in the celestial sanctum 

Holding each other's hands they desire to lodge 
And see the divine world from the eyes of soul 
The compassion of the sacred sky 

Embraces the holy spirits of lovers 

The musk of their love perfumes the whole universe 
Mesmerized and intoxicated in divine fantasies 


Lovers flow in the rivers of eternity. 
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RAIN 


O beloved, you remember when we met in rain 


The moment took away our misery and pain 


I felt your murmuring body when it was fully wet 


The comfort of my arms you will never forget 


The sounds of rain drops cherished my mind 


I had never felt before an ecstasy of such a kind 


We danced in the rain to attain the holy bliss 


We forget the whole world and loved that kiss 


We keep our feet on the threshold of wet ground 


And quench our thirsts as our joys know no bound 
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The rainbow appeared in the sky to write another tale 


We obey the divine call of love in this mystic trail. 
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The Language of Love 


When the mesmerizing soul of jasmine 
Caresses the light of full moon 

At the midnight trance 

They communicate in the language of love 
Serenity of the night purify their souls 

They escape from the darkness of wicked nights 
They shine like a bright day in the sky 

And this communication continues 

In divine light they ascend up to heavens 

To touch the heights of eternal bliss 

They sing the divine hymns in language of love 
They learn the art of contentment 

They obey to the commandments of love 

They dwell therein 

Resting in green pastures 

To embrace the essence of beauty 

Kissing the invigorating joy 

Sealing upon the soul of nature 


To taste the sweet nectar of eternity. 
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Stay Away 


O friend of love 

Stay away from the spells and influences 

Of sweet tongues 

White-headed and soft spoken sweethearts 
Who are different in their words and actions 
They will cherish you with the magic of false gratitude 
They persuade your gentle soul to get trapped 
They hide knives under the flowers they offer 
They offer poisonous kisses 

Chocolate coated lips poisons the soul 

They create err and discrimination 

They conquer the heart then tear it into pieces 
It's better you master your own senses 

Get enlighten by the light of self-esteem and 
consciousness 

Then you can choose the right and wrong 
Self-attachment is better than a selfish man's 
connection 


Who plays with your heart considering you a toy 


O soul of man 
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Stay away from the repercussions of sour hearts 
They don't have words of love 

Rather they break hearts with their tartest words 
They don't sing the songs of peace 

They are full of rage, anxieties and selfishness 

Their hearts are stoned and you are soft 

Your heart is a human heart 

Full of compassion and devotion 

You can easily lean forth to hear others 

But you are unaware the sharpness of swords 

Cruel souls destroys the dignity by words 

They are unaware of people's emotions and feelings 
They have lost the sweetness of their souls 

They are worse than the beasts 

Who break the human hearts 

O human soul you can't be slaughtered by others 
Keep your gratitude, identify your wisdom and maintain 


your self-respect. 
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Purple Moonlight 


Purple, the color of moon light, shredded in the mystic 
fusion 

So bright, in the charismatic veils of happiness 

And the wind reflects the holy images on the shadows of 
clouds 

Oh! wonder wall, the greatness in the sky 

While the spirits recite divine hymns of dark ecstasy 
The whole universe dance in joyous mood 

Passion meets compassion in divine fantasies 

Angels cast the divine magic, all colors are glimmering 
Music of lovemaking all around in this purple glow 

And the superficial Spirit of love permits the guests to 


leave. 
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Land of Pharoahs 


O majestic land of Pharoahs, 

My heart overjoyed to pay a tribute to your glory 
You, the mother of history 

From your sacred bosom you born 

The invincible, the fearless warriors, who marched 
across their territories to conquer the world 

The historians, who immortalized the entities 

Time has drawn the figures, Moses the prophet, the 
custodians of pyramids, Sphinx the strange creatures 
Unsung heroes, rebel aliens and wingless sparrows 
Those royal camps, rectangular shaped, insidious 
Pharoahs reigning death 

Temples of great pride sing the songs of immortality 
The images of eternity imprinted on the walls of time 
And stories of ancient lives are treasure stored in the 
caves of mystery 

Three sides by a row of shields 

Still sermon the royal entrances of Rameses 

The sounds of carried away chariots and the art of 
blacksmith 


Your songs shall remain evergreen 
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In the hymns of Mariette, in Ozymamdias and Egyptian 
Iliad 

In the lanes of Cairo, sighs and sobs are buried 

Yet, fate casts the spells of magic to show the certainties 
of change 

The infant's smile spreads the bounties of love 

Their souls reside in the abode of ancient paradise 
Every image narrates its own tale, the tales which are 
written in the stars 

O holy land, your divine songs enchant souls, and will be 


sung forever. 
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April Love 


Queen of love in the murmurs of enchanting April 
Wearing the dress of purple desires 

In her orchard sanctum, mesmerized by the musky 
Spring 

Stands on the graffiti of emotions 

Sparkling eyes full of dreams 

Whitish skin, brownish hair 

Lips invite the pure wine to nurture the beauty 
Curled posture, dwelling in the images of unspoken love 
A paragon of divine beauty, in the veil of hidden 
sentiments 

Wrapped in a gown of eloquence 

Adorned by the perfume of scattered flowers 

The eloquence weaves the tapestry of joy 

Her compassion is embroidered with the beads of 
sensation 

Soft, plausible, subtle, a dream in a dream 

That produces optimism in the serenity of night 

A portrait of love, longing to paint desires in the sky 


And plant the seeds of freshness in the garden of love 
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Freesia and Ambrosia sprout to perfume her soul 
In the oasis of heart with relentless faith 


She nourishes the moment of poetic inspiration 


And the soul of the poet inscribes the verses of love. 


42 


Poetry and the Poet 43 


Faith 


Don't let your thoughts disturb your dreams 
When you hold the pillow of love 
Your heart is a moon 

Let it shine 

Not overwhelmed 

By the day's complexities 

Fall in love with nature 

Rest like a baby 

Who enjoys the comfort 

Of mother's warm lap 

And hear the sweet music 

When she sings lullabies 

That takes you to another world 
Where you dance like a Sufi 

Among angels and fairies 

In a divine flow 

Swinging in the holy cradle of eternity 


Resting the paradise of love and peace. 
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I Live in Your Presence 


I live in your presence, O beloved 

The heavenly abode, satiates inspiration 

The moon-filled window of your love invites stars 

This serene compassion of your vicinity sets my mind 
free 

And I dwell into the stream of imaginations 

Wandering in the distant lands to embrace holy bliss of 
love 

A pilgrim to holy mounts, sacred hills and visitor of 
divine temples 

A knight who surpasses the dark passages in the search 
of light 

That influence derives my senses to aesthetic extents 
Shimmering into your vision, where I could see the 
clarity 

I made journeys from illusions to enlightenment 

From the drowsiness of unconscious to the gleam of 
consciousness 

Each molecule of my being chants the divine hymns 
Like a saint in meditation, recites the divine verses 


Your divine presence soothes my heart and mind 
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The fear of wicked darkness haunts me no more 

I hear the unheard from the marvels of fantasy 
There is no pain left that could harass me 

Each vibe fragrant my soul with sacred essence 

I roam in the gardens of divine imagination 

The fountain of knowledge sprinkles the grace and 
wisdom 

Thoughts of your influence enlighten my soul 


As I reside in the sanctuary of your presence. 
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I Adore You 


I adore you, O beloved 

When you first entered in my life 

I felt your presence, a divine influence 
You enlightened the core of my being 
With the divine light of your love 

You fragrant every corner of my soul 
As you are a queen of fragrances 
Because of you, O beloved 

Thousands of flowers took birth 

In the barren fields of my heart 

None could have quenched that thirst 
But you, who resurrected my soul 

I adore you, O beloved 

You taught me how to love 

And what it really means to life 

I never felt this soulful comfort 

And inner contention before I met you 
You gave me the pleasures of romance 
I touched the amber of divine ecstasy 
And danced with the stars in the sky 


I adore you, O beloved 
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Your tender touch nurtured my soul 
Your influence brought me back 

To the beauty of love and life again 

And I learned how to smile in joy and pain 
Your soothing voice deeply penetrated 
Into my soul, and I sang the songs of love 
You are the pulsing fantasy of my heart 
None can ever match your sophistication 
I would never wish for something 

But your presence, that purified my soul 

I adore you, O beloved 

I remember your unconditional love 
Enriched my soul every season 

Nights and days passed in harmony 
Together on the cradle of glowing ecstasy 
We traveled from the darkness to light 
Your love completed me altogether 

You are the soul of my soul 

As I inhale and exhale your love 

You perfumed my thoughts and aspirations 
With rich ideas of creativity and light 

You are the inspiration, O beloved 

A holy muse to excite my poetic thoughts 


I adore you, O beloved. 
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Love 


Habibti, You and I 

Fell in the divine arms of love 

The eternity behold our souls 

As we dwell deep in the eyes of inhalation 
And saw how night shines as the day 
Together we reside in heavenly abode 
Ecstasy led us to the throne of roses 
Wearing the robes of desires 

We lodge in the serenity of darkness 
Moon light chased our footsteps, 

Thus found us not 

We hid in the fragrances of Jasmine 
Love guided us, and perfumed our souls 
We traveled to the mirage of light 


From emptiness to fulfillment. 


Poetry and the Poet 49 


Poetry Is A Product of Erotic 
Passions 


Poetry produces erotic passions 

When compassions knock the door 

And divine sensation embraces imagination 

Words flow like a river to excite emotions 

Poets concrete translucent state 

Imaginations play a magic film 

Where breath of love is intervened in the breath of soul 
And lovers dwell in the holy bliss of love 

In hallucination lovers touch the bosom of celestial 
sanctum 

Mystery chants their names 

And heavens open the doors of eternity 

To those who are merged in the serenity of love 

In the horizon of odes 

A poet's thoughts glow in ecstasy 

Words caress words and dance in joyous mood 
Verses of poesy imprint images in the stars 
Compassions of a poet turns into ever flowing river 
When they paint imagination on the canvas of life 


Soul conveys a message to the soul 
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And this divine communication continues 

Poets express sacred experiences, feelings and pure 
emotions 

Lyrics symbolize heart beat to give background music 
When we chant the verses in eloquence to rejoice our 
souls 

Words penetrate into the fabrics of our being 

And take the Lovers into another world of trans 
Poetic sensation puts life into dead objects 

An artist ignites a fire in soul 

The unheard music of poetic sensation is mesmerizing 
Like moving water in the sea shores 

In this soulful intermingling of divine passions 

Words float and create a symphony, tides caress the 
soul of tides 

Through poetry a heart travels in fascination 

Words become a prayer, with gratitude and divine 
offerings 

Sometimes imagination build a castle or a sanctuary in 
heavens 

Where serenity and peace embrace the lovers 

Poets are the pilgrims, creators and light bearers 
Holding the candles of love to kindle the soul of the 


world. 
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Mother 


O bride of heavens 

Your love is infinite and inimitable 
It's you 

Giving birth to life 

From the sacred bosom 

O Queen of Earth 

You illuminates the dark corners 
Nourishes the soil 

And feed the souls 

From the treasure-store 

Through you 

O sacred spirit 

There are joys on the faces of infants 
When they utter the words 

Of unspoken and mystic languages 
There are the songs of innocence 
Songs of wisdom and maturity 
Ecstasy overflows in youth 

The honor and pride of the man 
Because of you 


O spirit of love 
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You honor the human beings 

An ever-flowing spirit 

They sparkle in the stars 

Emanating light from the sky 

Your spark is the holy spark 

You crown your sons and daughters 
When they merge in divine reunion 
For the sake of heavens 

O Soul of eternal bliss 

Your intentions of creation are divine 
You suffer pains and anxieties 

In this spiritual fulfillment 

In my songs 


I will remember you forever. 
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Tomorrow 


Tomorrow I will wait you again with hope 


Since ages I am clinging to this torrent rope. 


Tomorrow shower your grace and love again 


I have lived a life in misery and pain. 


Illuminate my nights with great splendor 


My heart aches now with this life as a vendor. 


I'm in doubts and despair show me the light 


Bring tomorrow to overcome this treacherous night. 


Tomorrow let me see the beauty and the sunshine 


I want to kneel down to your holy shrine. 


Vast groans are arising from innocent soul 


Tomorrow is your name, come take me to my goal. 
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Yesterday's Sun faded away and burnt me in fire 


Tomorrow I will dance in ecstasy to overcome this dire. 


I'm weak from grieves and cannot fly 


Tomorrow embrace me, O love before I die. 
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Haiku 


CLOUDS 


Charming and delicate 
foamy texture of vapor 


hovering like dragons. 
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Humility 

Let's meet that eternal power 
Keeping ignominious 

Open to the world 

The knowledge of glories 

A world of infinity 

Where heavens attain unity 

Nobility is rooted in humility 

The ways are illuminated 

Let's enhance the clarity 

Human souls yearn to see light 
Ignorance and hatred is rooted 

In the fibers of their beings 

Let's travel from ignorance to enlightenment 
Let's root the evil out from our souls 


And sow the seeds of love. 
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Triumphant Toil Turns a Leaf in 
Life 

O human soul, 

Break this shackle of uncertainty 

Rise up from the ashes of hopelessness 
Regain that blissful joy and restore your glory 
Your courage enlightens the firmament 

When you are in action 

You sow the seeds of compassion 

Your labor turns the grey into green 

Your good nourishes the earth 

Your hand is the hand of God 

You cultivate the land to bring prosperity 
Your art is marvelous 

When you believe in your inner strength 

You can turn this world upside down 

Your self-control leads to serenity 

Your hammer strike the lightening 

To change the fate of this universe 

Your gratitude sprouts flowers in the deserts 
You turn fields into gardens, laden with fruits 
You can infuse love in dry souls and bring them back to 


life. 
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Enchanting Garden of Love 


In the enchanting garden of love 
Fruits of desires poise the nectar 
From the raw form of honey 


And quench the thirst of longing souls 


In the enchanting garden of love 

Soul of a blossoming rose caress the bosom of leaves 
And dances in the harmony of passions 

Morning dew pays its tribute 


To enrich the thirsty souls 


In the enchanting garden of love 
Flowers of passion sip the pure juice 
From the sting of bees 

And bloom 

In tranquil sophistication 


Nature nurtures the soul of love 


In the enchanting garden of love 


Grass of ecstasy thrives profusely 
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In the pastry light and drink 
From the divine chest of earth 


To glorify the beauty of love. 
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The world of words 


Words lit a fire to illuminate a mind 

Book opens a mind 

It's a bliss, a river of knowledge 

World of words builds a bridge on seas 

It opens a way to global cultures 

In literary world, words teach us languages to critique, 
confront and examine 

Words show a light of wisdom, sophistication, 
inspiration, love and peace 

Words are inspiration, inspire souls to learn 

Words enlighten souls to religion, life and eternity 
The first word from an infant opens a world of 
happiness 

Words teach us history, culture and foretell the future 
Words turn a stone heart to a rosy bliss 

Although words amuse, profuse and delight the souls 
Yet words break hearts, bring pain and misery 

The world of words is precious to those who desire to 


learn 
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Words lead to prosperity and create opportunities to 
earn 

Words soothes intellectuals in poetry 

Words are the great teachers 

Words profuse passion, excite emotions and inspire 
feelings 

Through words a writer paints a picture of reality and 
imagination 


Words are the source of comfort, solace and love. 
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Untrodden Paths 


I burn my desires in the ashes of time 

Walking on the untrodden paths of nothingness 
In the dark tunnels of this invisible forest 

The sounds of restless breath 

Echoing in soul of emptiness 

Undressed desire 

Like a snake 

Creeps along its verdurous paths 

Through mist and fog 

Vehement soul carries the luggage of memories 
And the rampant vessels of words 

Those curious words, unanswered 

In these untrodden ways 

My eyes follow me 

To the colossus of a point 

Where I am lost completely 


Into nothingness like everything else. 
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Earth Is Human's Mirth 


The mother earth is human's mirth 

The soulful connection of human and earth is divine 
The existence of human is as geriatric as the existence 
of Earth itself 

Life is keep changing on this globe with each passing 
moment 

Each soul efforts for peace, yet they suffer in polluted 
atmosphere 

Humanity is facing stress, diseases and obsession with 
materialism 

This dismal sight of toxics use destroys nature and 
reduce the distance between life and death 

Mother earth longs for peace and freshness, green 
pastures, clean waters and happy faces 

Hands in hands, let's nurture the culture, sow the seeds 
of compassion to save the natural lives 

The roads might be different but our goal should be one 


to serve the earth as it serves us. 
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I Am In Love With You 


I'm in love with you 

But you don't love me 

I will love you forever 

Because It's the way of God 

God loves His whole creation 
He loves even those 

Who don't follow Him 

My love for you is unconditional 


Like the love of God. 
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God Knows What Is Your Love 


To have just a single glance of your beauty 
I accepted the slavery of whole life 

God Knows! 

what is your love Habibti 

But I am lost in your charms 


And forgot the whole world. 
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From Mist to Mirage 


Walking in the dense forest of ephemeral mist 

In the dark tunnels of this invisible forest 
Undressed desire creeps along its verdurous path 
Listening the squeaky sounds of unconsciousness 
From the marvels of fantasy, where hope takes birth 
Searching the luminous light in this mystic fusion 
Vehement soul carries the luggage of memories 

And the rampant vessels of words and whispers 
Suddenly a mirage appears in the sight from nowhere 
A mirage of a castle, where emotions were buried 
And desires were burnt in the ashes of time 

The sight brought a hope to that fading memory 
Soul walks to the light to embrace the moment 


Yet, fate designs another cobweb for the soul. 


Poetry and the Poet 


Mystic Encounter 


I am tangled in the mist of consciousness 

Chains of loneliness captured my thoughts 

I move silently to escape 

From the depth of frozen memories 

But only find the frosty roads 

Night flies in the flashes of stimulation like a restless 
bat 

Dark are the ways and blind is my sight 

Sleep is hovering like a nightmare 


While nature is mystifying another magic. 
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Ornamented Desires 


Iam a flash of ancient secrecy 

In the inner consciousness 

Where perpetual desires 

Are sublimely ornamented 

With the precious jewels of love 
Glowing sensation is framed 

Deep in the oasis of heart 

Pure wine quenches the thirst 

Of the burning lips of hope 

Ecstasy relives and burns the flame 


In the empty pot of dead ashes. 
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Ode Of Serenity 


I lay by the romantic shoreline 

In the dreamy eyes of clouds 

Hold the pillow of drifting desires 
Drinking the wine of pure imaginations 
Where the gentle dew drops softly 
Kiss the murmuring body of Jasmine 
Ecstasy dances with the winds 

To acquire the utter solace 
Emotions flap their wings to excite 
The passions in the glowing body 
The echoes of love birds whisper 


To nourish the dry souls of petals 


And sing an enchanting rhyme of serenity 


The fresh breath of the cerulean sky 
Mesmerizes with the skin of desires 
Your image wearing the dress of dreams 
Enters into the palace of cravings 

And burns the flame of passions 


To peace my soul in heavenly sanctuary. 
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Painting desires in the sky 


The smoke of burning passions rises once again 


Sweet sensation stretches and overcome my pain 


Fantasies are all around and I can feel this earth 


Seeds of purely sensational life are at their birth 


My thoughts are alive as I am going to fly 


Yearning to paint my desires in the sky 


I can hear the music from an unsung beat 


It charms all the senses and blow the heat. 
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Ode to intoxication 


O beloved soul, 

O spirit of divine intoxication 

Paint me in sublime colors 

Of your everlasting love 

That will tempt the serenity 

Of my colorless soul 

Paint my numbness, my desires 

In the fume of poppies 

And I do not want to come out 

From the world of your dreams 
Pictures of imaginations are printed 
In the frames of my nameless memory 
In this purple haze of awakening love 
My lips whisper only your name 

And the heart beats the drums 


In the symphony of deep intoxication. 
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In Your World of Memories 


O beloved , 

Iam roaming in fantasia 
Your world of memories 
Whimsical and ornamental 
But still a close acquaintance 
A sensation widely spread 

In the purple haze 

Like an eccentric 

Drunken and stimulated 
Singing the your melodies 
Spiritless and timid 

In the feeble sound 

The symphony of belief 
Makes me to travel to the oasis 


Of autumn to waterfalls of spring. 
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You Are A Divine Fountain 


You are a divine fountain 

A shooting labyrinth 

And I am the shallow soul 

You urged my heart 

To indulge in your love 

Like the perfume in flower 
Deep in the essence 

Hanging with the twigs 

On the altar of ecstasy 

There the soul and body 
Connected to an engulfing glory 
Iam merged in your divine love 
As you have quenched my thirst 


From the well of divine nectars. 
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Ecstatic Pleasures 


Each moment of love fills my heart with ecstatic 
pleasures 

You sway my soul with a storm of fascination 

Swings of your love ride me to touch the romantic bliss 
The seeds you have sown into my being are nurturing 
Buds of desires are blooming 

Your love enlightened the hollow organs of my being 

I find the whole universe in your sight 


The tale of our love is written on the stars of ecstasy. 
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Union of Souls 


Souls meditate for the union of life 
When their yearnings get intense, 
A divine presence appears on earth 
And shines its scared light 
Dispelling the drakes 

The scent of love spreads all around 
Souls in meditation 

Sitting under the shadow of light 
They welcome each other 

With words that draw their heart 
To calm the mind and bring joy 
Then the minds connect 

Into divine harmony 

In this harmony they utter 

The words of love 

Desires embrace passions 


This union become holy and pure. 
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I Miss You My Soul Mate 


Autumn has arrived, 

Oh beloved heart 

leaves of hope are withered 

And slowly falling to the ground 
The mornings are misty and unclear 
Yet balmy and warm 

The nights are cold 

And souls yearn for the warmth 
There, in the temple of my heart 
Something is incomplete 

This emptiness hurts my soul 
Iam lonely in this deserted world 
Without you I am nothing 

I miss you my soul mate 


your love is the only beauty I need. 
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Queen of faith 


Queen of faith wearing the silken gown 
Decorated with the pearls of desires 
Walking in the eyes of my dreams 

Nipping the love in cold shadow 

Coming from the piercing and shaggy ways 
To bale me out from this tangled mass 


And show me the path of light. 
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Therapy of Soul 


Talking to you 

O beloved 

Is the only therapy 
My yeaning soul 


Ever needs. 
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Enlightening Flame 


Let me dance 

In the symphony 

Of divine joy 

With the rhythm 

Of throbbing heart 
Which calls 

The beloved's name 
With each moving breath 
Your love is like a fire 
That has enlighten 

The flame of passion 
Inside my being 

I move in the circle 

Of your infinite love 
From sunrise to sunset 
And in the eloquence 
Of dark nights 


When all eyes are closed. 
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The Companion 


O my dear friend 

you are a memory 

That has been grown 

With the passage of time 
And witnessed each phase 
Dear friend you are not mare a tree 
But a figure that stands 

So tall to share the moments 
A twinkling star 

That sparkles in the dark 

A worthy companion 

To solace my heart 

Time after time 

You are an epitome of peace 
A divine spark in my life 


You are part of me dear friend. 
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Stillness of the soul 


And when the tired eyes get dry 

The tears shimmer into grief 

Fears of loneliness whisper slowly 

To haunt the emptiness inside 

And when nightmares follow the sleep 
In the horror of pragmatic dimensions 
Darkness screams in loud voice 

Where the body is starving this turmoil 


A soul is captured in the mirror of stillness. 
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Love Is An Eternal Life 


A lover is standing on the shore of ecstasy 
Singing the divine hymns of love 

In the sweet memories of beloved 

His eyes are entangled 

With the eyes of beloved 

His heart beats the drums 

Of beloved’s name 

His soul is intermingled with beloved’s 
His life is a divine story of love 

He believes if there is no love 

There is no life 

He burns in love like a firefly 

Melting his soul in the light 

To meet the compassions 

His soul is filled with nectar 

In his dreams, he meets her 

And in reality he sings her songs 


Indeed love is an eternal life. 
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Let Me Try My Love 


Let me try my love for few more days 

Why should I tell 

That how much I love 

Love doesn't require words for expression 
It is a sweet harmony 

A bond that brings two people closer 

And I have heard 

If love is true 

Then a strange wave of feelings 

Runs through the veins 

Mix into emotions and change into passion 
Let this this wave excite her emotions too 
Let her feel the real warmth of my love 

Let her understand true meanings of my words 


Let me try my love for few more days. 
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A stolen Kiss 


Clouds of agony rolling the light 

Dust of time moan her fears 

Leaves of desires shake the bodies 

To intoxicate the breath of angels 

The waves dance in rhythm 

To excite the passions of the ocean 
The black earth sprouts the emotions 
Trembling feet of air meet the curiosity 
When the sapling dunes of love 

Show the floe-try of their rebel nature 
And sprinkle the scent of love 

At that moment of magic 

Heart embraces the heart 

And the glowing lust steals a kiss 


From the lips of a sensitive soul. 
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An Empty Notion 


I am an empty notion of thoughts 

An unfulfilled desire of a lonely soul 

A blank canvas, ignored by my artist 

A barren land, longing for divine rain 

Iam a nude belief of my own consciousness 
Shattered in this mystic world of vague dreams 
A melancholy tune of a Mediterranean singer 
An untold tale of ancient times 

A canoe of intense desires 

Lingering on the bay of hopelessness 

To seek the final act of my Master 

Who will shape my scattered imaginations 


With a sublime touch of perfection. 
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In Her Own World of Silence 


Being in her own world of silence 

She bears an everlasting punishment of love 
In complete consciousness 

Going through a long session of meditation 
Motionless, but still alive 

Without a word of complain 

Sitting and remembering 

Her nights and days 

That beautiful period of life 

Lasts its effects on her mind 

She is realizing now 

That love is a prison 

Where ages pass, 

But you never get bailed out 

Those feelings 

Now reminds her 

She had been loved once 

Keep her breathe moving 

In her own world of silence 


Waiting like a queen of beauty 
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The everlasting mist 

Of dreams and desires 
Prevailed all around 

Longing for love 

In her long wait 

Loneliness compels her 

To give a fake smile 

When she gets tired of crying 
But she cannot smile 

Though she loves her tears 
They are the only companion 
To share her loneliness 
Being in her own world of silence 


She bears an everlasting punishment of love. 
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A Lonesome Journey 


I am passing through 

The forest of loneliness 

My thoughts are vague 

Like a frail night 

The punishment of winter days 
When my eyes are numb 

And lips are dry 

With tired steps 

On the shabby roads 

Far away from the temple 

Of divine light 

Seeking my lost soul 

A better half of me 

I am wondering now 

How beautiful were those days 
When we used to hold 

Each other's hand for a walk 

It reminds me you and I think 


Together we were perfect. 
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A Mystic Play 


Iam watching 

A mystic play in silence 
Where soul is floating 

As a cloud in the expanse 

The play of intermingling 

Soul with perishable thoughts 
And stumbling steps 

The soul is escaping from bliss 
Chasing the voiceless hush 
Beauty stolen from silence 
Travelling on the beam of light 
To reach the golden heart 
Sharing sweetness with life 

In mad joy of cosmic whirl 
Every leaf throbbing with 
Mirth of universal life-heart 
Harvesting flowers from 

The garden of Eden 


Creating and destroying 
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Is the divine eternal play 
Of the fingers of Absolute 


My mystic journey continues. 
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I Am Poetry 


Iam poetry, I build the castles of imaginations on the 
cloud 

Iam a poetry, I become prayers and songs when souls 
recite me aloud 

From my heart words flow like a river to excite emotion 
Strings of imaginations glow, and I show gratitude and 
devotion 

I enlighten the mesmerizing souls of words and they 


feel so proud. 


My blood turns into flowing ink and paints imagination 
on the canvas of life 

I bestow compassion, wisdom, experiences and 
overcome the illogical strife 

My lyrics symbolize heart beat to give a background 
music to the holy bliss 

I put life into dead objects, and ignite a radiant fire in 
the abyss 

Iam poetry, I abide in the serene valleys of love like the 


husband and wife. 
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